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Was a sheap-man now 1I'd try an' find
time, next shearin' "'—
“My father,” growled Neal,
“Excuss me," sald Calumst with a
#hort laugh, though his eyes shone

% & with a sudden hardness; "I thought It

.+ CHAPTER X.

(Continwed, )

A Tragedy in the Timber

Grove.

OI"RE Marston, ain't you?"
he sald, slowly and pain-
fully, gasping with gvery
hreath, “I've heard the

Taggurta talk about you,

Qld Tom's developed a yellow streak
in his old age an’ he's leavin’
all his dirty work to Neal,  Neal's
g0t a yellow #treak, too, for
that matter, but he's young an'
aln't got no sense, 1 reckon I'm
ln' somewhers now, an' so I can
say what 1 like, Taggart ain't no
ffMend of mine—noither of them.
They've played me dirt—more than
onoe. My name’'s Al SBharp., You
know that Tom Taggart was as deep
ia that idol business as your dad was,
He told me, But be's got Telea soft-
soaped Into thinkin' that Betty Clay-
ton's folks mnaked it from Telm's
psople, Taggart's gol evidencs that

our dad planted the idol around

are somewheres—seems W Kiow
that your dad drawed a diagram of
the place an' left it with Betty. Hoa
pol Telza to huntin’' for it.  Telan
@0t it to-nlght—it wus hid somewhere,
1 was with him—waltin' for b, 1f
he got the diagram 1 was to knlte him
and take It away from him. Taggart
an’ his dad s somewhers arovund
bere—l was to meet thom down the
river a plece. Telza double-crossed
me; tried to aneak over here an' hunt
the idol himaelf. 1 found him—he had
the diagram. [ tried to get it from
Eim—he ntuck his toad-sticker In e,
vos » Lhe little copper-skinned devil,
He'—— He hesitated ut;:l choked,
ralalng Limself as though to get o
breath, Hut a dark flood again
m«l his llps, he strangled and
stretched out Hmply,

Calymet turned him over on his
pack and covered his face with »
handkerchief. Then bhe stood up,
leoking around at the edge of tho

ipg., Ten feet in front of him,
ried around the edge of a bit of
brush, was a dirty white ubjeci.
wilked over, kicked the sage-
brush violently, that a cpncealed rat-
tler might net spring on bim, und
took up the objeet, It was a ploce of
paper about slx Inches square, and In
the dim moonlight Calumet could oo
that it contained writing of some sore
and & crude sketch, He lovked closer
at It, saw u spot marked "ldul s
here,” and then folded it quickly and
placed it, crumpled into a ball, jnte &
poekat of his trousera.

Ho was now certaln that Taggurt
bad been merely decelving  Dotty;
there had been no other significance
to his visita, Tho vislits were merely
part of a plan to get posscssion of the
f1del. While he had been talking 1o
Betty In the office to-night Telza bud
miolen the dingram.

‘There was more than triumph in
Calumet's eyes as he turned his pony
—there was joy and savame exulta-
dop. The ol was his; he would got

money 100, After that he would
e Betry and all of the——ro

But would he? A curious Indeci-
alon mingled with his other emo-
tiona at this thought. Hix fuce grow
perious. Lately he was developing a
wvacillating will; whenever he medi-
tated any action with regurd to Hetty
»8 had an inclination to defer it, He

tponed a decision now; he woull
mink it over again. Before he made
his mind on that question ne
3nlad to enjoy her discomfiture anl
confusion over the loss of the din<

n'hm‘l lost all thought of pursuing
geort. Bharp had sadd that Tag-
Art was somewhere in the vicinity,
owt 1t was Just possible that Bharp

had been wo deeply engaged with
Telsa about the time Taggart had
made his escape that he had not

seen him. There was time for him
to sottle with Taggart,

He took up the bridle rein,
wheeled, placed one foot into the
stirrup, Intending to mount, when he
became uware of a shaftow looming
pear him. He pulled the foot out of
the stirrup, dropped the reins with
the same movement and turned in
a flash.

Neal Tageart, sliling on a horse
at the edge of the clearing, not ovir
twenty fest from him, was looking at
mm from behind the muzsle of o
six-ahooter. At a trifling distance
from Taggart was another man, also
astride a horse. A rifle wad at this
man's shoulder: his cheek was nuz-
wling ite stock, and Calumet saw that
the wenpon wan almed at his chest,

He rapldly noted the pesitions of
ihe two, estimated the distance, de-
aled that the risk of resistance was

oo t. and slowly ratsed his
hlﬂ.’r.ubo“‘h‘ll head.

".‘III?I’!-“ rty, eh? he psnid,
“Well,” he ded In a seif-ncousing
voles, "I rockon [ was dreamin'
led

Neal hrnrt dismounted, moving
tlokly aside so that the man with
rifie had an unobstructed view
Calumet. He went closs to the

ter, )
‘s you, ah?* he sald. “We saw
“’?&Tn!: up an’ down the river trail
n woe was back In the timber a
. Raecin' your fool head off
othin' In alght. Haw you come ln
here ten minutes ago. What
A o
'Il::nrl:lﬂ'." enld Calumet: "talin’
w midnight constitutional’  He
looked at the man with the rifla.
The lattor was hatless. Long gray
unkampt, lmu'hnid h'I’nI -hm#;l‘onli
beard, scragely, dirty, hid a
:!1!"“?&“ except the beak-lke, awry
Beady, viclously glowing eyes
"

z.ﬁ“n: out of (he grotesque mask
A

gur friend™' questionad
Y derisive gein. "I1 1

Cugmma, wicn o

you

r Was a''—o

“You're Calumet Marston, I reckon,”
interrupted the bearded man. “You're

» Aan impertinent pup, like your father

wan, CGet his guna!” he commanded

! gruffy,

Neal hesltated and then took a ste
toward Calumet. The latter crouched,
his eyes narrowing to glittering pin
points, In his attitude was a threat,
n mennce, of voleanie, destroying ae-
tion, Neal stopped & stop off, un-
cortain.

Calumet's lips sneered. “Take my
guns, ¢h™ he sald. “"Heach out an’
grab them. But say your prayers be.
fore you do—you an' that sufferin’
monolith with the underbrush soat-
tered all over his mug. Come an' taks
them!™ He jJoered am he saw Nenl
Taggnart's face whiten, “Hell!™ he
added an ho saw the older Taggart
make o negative motion toward his
son, “you aln't got no clear thoughta
Just at this minute, eh ™

“We aln’t alinin' to forees trouble,”
growled the older man. “We're just
curious, that's what. Also, there's a
chanece that we can settls this thing
peaceable. We want to palaver, If
you'll give your word that thers won't
be no gun play untll after the peacs
mantin' Is over, you can take your
hands down."”

“No  shootin®
ngread Calumet,
peacs meetin' e

“Weo ought to come to terms,” sald
Taggart, placing his rifle In the sad-
e holster as Calumet's hands came
down. “There hadn't ought to be any
bad blood between us. Me an' your
dad was u heap feiendly until we had
o fallin® out over that she devil which
he lived with—Ezola.,” There was an
Insineeres grin on his face.

It was plain to Calumet that the
elder Taggart had some ultsarior mo-
tive In sukgesting a peace confersnee
He noted that while Taggart talked
hin eyos kept roving around the clear-
ing an though in search of something.
That something, Calumet divined,
was SEharp and Telza. He suspocted
that Calumet had seen Telza and
Sharp, or one of them, enter the clear-
Ing, and had followed them. Neal
had sald that they had seen Calumet
when he had been racing up and
down the river trall; they had sus-
pectod thnt he had been after Sharp
or Telza, and had followed him. No
doubt they were afflicted with a great
curlosity. They wers playing for time
In order (o discover his errand.

"I reckon we'll get along without
mushin',"” suggested Calumet. “What
terms are you talkin' about?™

Tagigart cllmbed - down from his
pony and stood beslde it

“Half an' hailf on the 1dol,” be sald.
"*That's square, adn't 1™ He looked
At Calumet with the beginning of &
blund wmile. which instantly faded
and turned Into a grimace of fear as
he found himself looking into the gap-
Ine muzzles of Calumet's pistols,
which had appeared with magic sase
and guickness,

“'m runnin® o lttle surprise party
of my own,” declared Calumet, *Wan
vou thinkin® 1 was fool enough to go
to gassin® with vou, trustin® that yvou
wonldn't tuke your chance to per-
forate me? You've got another guess
comin.*

The dsappointed gleam In Tag-
gart's eves dhowed that such had been
his Intention. *There wasn't to ba no

Eoes  right
“But

now,"
after this

shootin' until after we'd held our
peaces meotin’” he compiained,
"“Correct,” sald Calumet, “But the
peacs meetin® s now over, Get your
shyshouks clawin' 4t the clouds!®™ he
warned  coldly as Neal hesitated,
When both had raised their hands

abiove thele heads he deftly plucked
thelr weapons from  their holaters,
Then, aléert and watchful, he drew
the elder Taggur] s rifie from its sling
on the saddle and threw it & dozmen
fort away.

“Now Just step over to that bunch
of mesquite,” he ordered; “there's
somethin' there that | want to show

ou.”

L In obedlenco to his command they
went forward. Both came to a halt
whoen around the edge of the mes-
quite clump they saw the dead body
of Hharp, with the handkerchlef over
s face, Nelther recognized the man
until Calumel drew the handkerchief
away, and then both started back.

“Krnow hWim, eh?" sald Calumet,
witeling them narrowly. “"Well, he
done his duty—done what you want-
ed bim 1o do. Hut your man, Telsa,
double-crossed him—knifed him." He
took up the rapler-like blade that he
had deawn from Sharp's side and held
it beforn tholr oyoes, Agaln they
staried, and Calumet laughed.

“Know the knife too!" he jerrr‘l.
“An' nfter what you've done you've
got the nerve 1o ask me to divvy with
you"

The elder Tagegart was the first to
recover hid composure.

“PTelea? he suid. “"Why, 1 reckon
you've got me; there win't no one of
That mame" s —

It Calumet was close to him, his
eves bluging. "Bhut youy dirty mouth
or ' war you apart!™ he threatened.
“You're o liar an' you know it. Bharp
told me nbout you settin' the Toltec
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on Betty, 1 know the rest. 1 know
you tried to make a monkey out of
my dad, you damned old ossified
scarecrow! If your open your trap
again I'll just naturally pulverize you!
1 nghnn that's all 1I've got to say lo
you iy ®

He walked over (o Neal and the
Intter shrank from the bitter malig-
nance of his gase,

“Can you tell me why I aln't lettin'
daylight through you? he sald as he
shoved the muzzle of his six-shuoter
deep Into Neal's stomach, holding i1t
there with savage steadiness as ho
leaned forward and looked Into the
other's eyén. “It's because | ain't &
aneak an' a murderer, 1 aln‘t am-
bushvin' nobody. I've done some kill-
in' in my time, but I aln't never
plugged no man who didn’t have the
same ohance I had. I'm givin' you n
chancc;“ ot

& drew out one the weapons
he had taken from the two men, h'::d-
Ing It by the mussle and thrusting it
under Neal's nose. The terrible, aup-
rage In his eyes caused a
shiver to run over Neal;
turned o dull white,
fearfully,
'".".l:""n'}'h'cf"

-y n't n."” he sal -

h“(?'l e said with trem

alumet reversed the gun and
stepped hack, laughin »
°“t.n“;’""° Ehing harshly, with

g courss you ain't fightin'” he
sald. “"That's the reason Iﬂ n* |.:0
be hard for me to kill you I'd feol
like a our if I wan to perforate you
Dow-=you or your scarecrow dad,
But I'm  tellin’ you this: You've
ancaked around the Lazy Y for the
Inst time. I'm layin' for you after
this, an' if I ketch you maverickin®
around here again I'll perforats you
8o plenty that iUl make you dinzy.
That's all. Get out of here before I
change my mind!*

Hhrinking from his awe-Inspirin
wrath, they rotreated fromm Mn:
watching him fearfully as they
backed toward thelr horses, Thaoy
had almost reached them when Caly-
met's volee brought them to a halt,

His lipa were wreathed In a cold
§7in, his eyes alight with a satanie
humor. Put the rage had gone from
his voice; 1t was mocking, derisive.

“Goin' to ride?™ he said, “Oh,
don’t! Them horses look dead tired,
Leave them here: they need a rest.
Resldes, & man can't do any thinkin'
to amount to anything when he's
forkin® a horse, an' I reckon you two
coyotes will be doln® a heap of think-
in' on your wa‘z back to the Arrow.*

"(Jood Lord!™ sald the elder Tag-
gart: “you don't mean that? Why,
it's fifteon miles to the Arrow!*®

“Bhucks,” sald Calumet; “mso It ia!
An’ it's after midnight, too, Hut you
wouldn't want them poor, respecta-
ble eritters to be gallivantin® around
at this time of the night, when they
ought to be in bed dreamin' of the
horse-heaven which they're goin' te
one of these days when the Tuggarts
don't own them any fore. You can
pend 4 man over after them when you
get back, an’ If they want to go home,
why, I'll let them.” His volee changed
again; It rang with a menacing com-
mand,

"Walkin® s good!"™ he sald; “get
poin'! You've got three minutes to
et to that bend in the trall over by
the cerick. It's about half a mile, I'm
turning’ my back. If | see vou when
I turn around I)m workin' that rifle
there™

There was a sllence which might
have lasted a second. Only this amall
#pace of time was required by the
Tuggarts to convince them that Calu-
met was In deadly earnest. Then,
with Neal loading, they began to run
toward the bend In the trall,

Bhortly Calumet turned. The Tag-
garts had almost reached the bend,
and while he watched they vanished
behind It

Calumet picked up the rifle which
he had taken from the elder Taggart,
mounted his horse, and drove the
Taggart animals into the corrnl. Ho
decided that he would keep them there
for an hour or so, to give the Taggarts

his face

hin eyes stared

He made no move to
n

time to get well on thelr way toward sald

the Arrow, Had he turned them
looss immediately they no doubt woull
have overtaken thelr masters before
the latter had gone very far,

Remountiog, Calumet rode to the
bend in the trall. He carried Tag-
gart’s rifle. About a mile out on the
plain that stretched away toward the
Arrow he saw the two men. They
meemed to he walking rapidly.

Calumet returnsd to the ranchhouse,
got & plek and shovel, and went back
to the timber clump. An hour later
he was again at the corral. He led
the Taggart horses out, took them to
the hend In the trall, and turned them
loose, for he anticipated that the Tag-
garts would make a complaint to the
sheriff about them, and if they were
found in the Luxzy Y corral trouble
would be sure to result.

He watched them until they ware
well on thelr way toward the Arrow,
and then he returned to the ranch-
house and went to bed. No one had
heard him, he told himself with a
gkrin as he streteched out on the bed
bentde Dade to sleep the hour that
would elapse before daylight.

CHAPTER XI.
Betty Talks Frankly.

ETTY, howaver, had not been
aslerp. After seeking hor
room she had heard the
rapid beat of hoofs, and,
looking out of her window,
she had seen Calumet when he had
raced from the ranchhouse in search
of Taggart. Btill watching at the

* there

window, she had seen him returning:
saw him dsappear into the timber
clump,

Bome time Iater she had observed
the Taggarta emerge and run as

W (hough thelr lves depended on has'e.

Hhe watched Calumet ms he rode by
her window to take the twn lhorses
to the corral, stared at him with
fascinated oyen. holding her breath
with horrer as he walked from the
ranchhouse to the timber clump with
the plck and shovel on his shoulder;
rood at the window with & great fear
Rripping her until he came i, still
carcying the pick and shovel; watched
him as he released the Taggart horses,
drove them to the bend in the trall,
and returned to the house. His move-
ments had been stoalthy, but she heard
him when he came Into the house and
mounted the staira Then she heard
him no more.

But a great dread was upon her,
What meant that jJjourney to the
timber clump with the plok and
shoval, and what had been done there
during the hour that he had remained
The idol, she knew, was
buried in a clearing in the tmber
clump; she did not know just whete,
for ahe had looked at the dlagram
only once, when Calumet's father
had shown it to her. Bhe had a su-
persflitious droad of the idol and
would not, under any clroumatances,
have examined the diagram again.
But she did not connect Calumot's
Visit to the timber clump with the
dagram, for the latter was concoaled
in a safe place, under a board In the
closet that led off her room; she had

lovked at it only once since Calumet:

had returned, and that only hastily,
to make sure that It was still there,
and she was certidn that Calumet had
no knowledge of its whereabouis,

Could Calumet have—— She pressed
her hands tightly over her breast at
this thought. She dd not want to
think that! But he had a viglent
temper, and there were those men in
Lazette, Denver and the other man,
whom he had—— She shuddered, That
must be the explanation for his
strange actions, But still she had
heard no shot, and there was a chance
that the diagram-——

Tremblingly she made her way to
the closet and revioved the loose
board. A tin box met her ayea, the
box in which she had placed the
diagram, and she lifted the box out,
her fogers shaking as she fumblod
at the fastening and raised the Lid.

The box was amply.

For a long time she sat there look-
ing at It, anger and resentment Nght-
ing within her for the mustery,

Of course the idol really belonged to
Columet; she would have given Il
to him in Ume, but that thought did
not lessen her resentment agninst
him. Somehow, though, she was con-
scious of a fooling of gratefulness that
his viait to the timber clump had no
significance beyond the recovery of
the Idol, and despite his offense against
her privacy she began after a while
to view the matter with greater calm.
And though she did not close her
oyes during the remainder of the
night, lying on her back In bed and
wondering how he had discovered the
hiding pluce of the diagram, she caine
downstairs shortly after duylight and
procecded culmly about her duties,

She managed, though, to be near
the kitchen door when Calumet came
down, and without appesaring to do
80, she watched his face closely wus
he prepared himself for breakfast,
But without result. LIf e had gained
possesaion of the idol his fuce did
not betray him. But once during the
meal she looked up upexpectedly to
#oe him looking at her with amused,
speculative eyes, Then shie knew he
wis glonting over her.

With an appearance of grave con-
cern and not a little well-simulatod
excitement, she approached him dur-
Ing the morning where he was work-
Ing at the corral fence. She was do-
termined to discover the truth.

“I've some bad news for you," ahe

“Bhucks” he returned with a grin
that almost disarmed her; “you don't
say!"

“Yen," ahe continued. "When your
father left his other papers with me
he also left a dagram of a plice in
the timbor clump where the Idol Is
hidden. Some time yesterday the
dingram was stolen.'

"You don't say™ he sald.

His volce had not been convincing
enough; there had been a note of
mockery in it and she knew he was
guilty of tha theft,

Bhe looked at him fairly. “You tgok
i, ahs accused,

"I didn't take It" he denlesd, re-
turning her guze, “But I've got It.
What are you goln' to do about 1t?*

“Nothing,  she replied. “But do
you think that was a gentleman's ac-
tlon—to enter my room to search It
even for aomething that belonged to
you?™

“No gentleman took 11," he grin-
ned; “therefore it couldn't have been

meé. T told you I had §t: | didn't
thke 1t."

“Who did, then?"

“Do you know Telga T

“Telza "

“Tolter,” he sald; "a Toltec from

Yucatan., He got it yesterday—last
night—while you wns gasain’ w your
friend, Neal Taggart"

Blie started, recollection filling her
eyes. “A Toltee!"™ sho sald in an awed
volee. I have heard that they are
fanatlies where their religion s oon-
cerned; your fnther tadd me that his—
that woman—Fzela—told him. Bhe
mald that the tribe would never give
up the search for the idol, Ha
laughed at her; he laughed at me

when he told me aboul IL" BHhe draw
A detp breath, “And so one of them
has come,” she sald. “I thought |
heard a nolas upstaira last night,”
she added. "It must have been then.”

AR he Jesred, “you was so busy
about that time that you couldn't go
to investigate, Thal's how you
kunrdad It—how you filled your trust.'”

She gased fAxedly at him and his

Faze dropped. “You are determined
to continue your insulls,” she asald
coldly.

He reddensd. "1 reckon you de.
#srve  them,” he @aid sneeringly.
"Tageart's makin® & fool of you. |
N8ard him palaverin' to you last night.
1 followed him, but lost him. hen
I wot into the clearin’ In the timber,
I run into & man named Al Bharp,
who'd been knifed by the Toltec,
Him an' the Toltec had been detalled
by Tagsaart to get the diagram.
Sharp sald Taggart knowed my dad
had drawed one. Telsa got it last
night while you was talkin' to Tag-

rt. Frame-up. Bhar? tried to take
L away from Telea, an' Telea knifed
him. Sharp's dead. I buried him last
night. Telsa dropped the dlagram.
1 got it. 1 reckon Telza has sloped,
Then I met Taggart an' his dad,
They reckoned they didn't like my
company overmuch an' they walked
home. dn't even walt to take their
horsen,™

Bhe drew a breath which sounded
strangely like rellef. "

“Well," she sadd, “it waa fortunate
that you happened to be there to got
the idol."”

"Yen" he drawled, with a aus-
plelous grin, “I reckon you feel &
whole lot ke congratulatin' me.”

“1 do” she said. “Of course you
wera not to have the idol just yet,
but It Is better for you to have It
befora tha tims than that the Tag-
garts should get hold of 1"

“Do you know where the idol 1Ia
hid?™ he asked.

8he told him no, that ahe had never
consulied the diagram.

“l reckon”™ he mald, looking into
her steady eyes, “that you're tellin’
the {ruth. In that case it will be
aafe where it in for o while, I'Il be
Inekin® It up when I get hold of the
money.”

Her  ohin ralsed trlumphantly,
“You will not get that so eanily,” she
puld.  “But” she added, interestedly,
“now that you know where the ido
is, why don't you get it and convert
it into cash?™

He reddened and eyed her with a
deoldedly crestfallen alr. "I ain't po
much stuck on monkeyin' with them
religious things,” he admitied,

Again & doubt aross in his mind
concerning her relations with Neal
Taggart, The fact that ahe had not
diviulged the hiding place of the Idol
to him was proof t If he had besn
trying to decelve her he had not suc-
coedod. This thought fllled him with
a sudden elation.

“Lately,” he sald, "It begins to look
an though you was gettin' some sense,
You're gettin' reasonable, 1 reckon
you'll be a bang-up girl, give you
time.™

Her lips curled, but there was a
filnah of something in her eyea that
he conld not analyss. But he was
sure that it wasn't anger or disap-
proval. Neither was |t scorn, It
seemed to him that It might have
been mockery, mingled with satisafac-
tlon. Certainly there was mockery
In her volce when she answered him.

“Indead!” mhe seld, "1 presume |
am 1o take that as a compliment

“Hut you will be a fool If you cot-
ton up to Neal Taggart,” he con-
tinued, paying no attention to her
question. "1 know men. Tagwart's
& no good four-flusher, an' no woman
cun be anything If she takes up with
bhim."

She looked at him with a daszling
smile. ln the amlle were thoss qual-
Itles that he had notleed during his
other conversations with her when
he had acoused her of meeting Tag-
gart secrotly—mirth, tempered with
doubl, Also just now there was en-
joyment.

“1 feel fAattered to think that you
are taking that much interest in me"
sho sald. “But when 1 am In need of
rome one to lny down rules of con-
duct for me 1 shall let you know, At
present | feel quite competent to take
care of myself. Hut if you are yery
much worrded, 1 don't mind telling
you that I have not ‘cottoned up' to
Neal Taggart.”

“What you meetin' him for, then?"
he nsked suspiciously.

“l have not met Neal Toaggoart
since the day you made him apolo-
Eize to me," she anld slowly.

“"Who are you meetin', then? he
demanded.

Hhe looked straight at him, “I
cannot answer that” she said.

His lips curled with disbellef, and
her cheeks fushed o little.
trust anybody?" ahe

“Why." she continued as he kept
uilent, “don't you think that if I had
intended, as you sald once before, to
cheat you, 1o tunke anything that be-
longa to you, that | could have done
po Iong ago? 1 had the diagram; 1
could* have kept the Idol, the mopey,
the ranch, What could you have
done; what could you do now? Don't
you think it js about time for you to
roallze that you are hurting no one
but yourself by harboring such black,
dismal thoughts. N ¥ In trying
lo cheat you—except probably the
Targarts. Everybody hers ia trying
their best to be friendly to vou, try-
Ing to atd In making those reforms
which your father mentioned. Dade
likes you; Bob Joves you, And even
my grandfather said the other day
that you are not a bad fellow. You
have been making progress, more

than 1 expected you to make.

You must make more,”

The mirth had died out of her ayes,
she was deeply In sarnest. Calumet
that, and the knowl
hushed the half.
sarcastic replies that were on his lips,
made his suspicions seem brutal, pre-
There wan
much feeling in her voloo; he was as-
tonished and awed at the change in
her: he had not seen her Hke this be-
Her reserve was gone, the dis-
there was noked #min-
In her
watched

Could sos
him  silent,

posterouns, ridiculoua

fore,
dnin with ft;
cority In hor glowing
:unls. In her manner.
or,

4

sults, to submit to your

or not, ne 4 s
to  your ther. 1 gave
promise. He wanted me
man of you.

oglu.
L ]
fascinated, as ahe continued :
think you can see now that If 1
had wanted to be dishonest you coukl
not have stopped me My honesty
proved, what must have been my mo-
tive In staying here to w
shneas”
1 will tell you; you may beliave me
1 was
him my
to make &

“When you first came here, and Y

saw what & burden 1 had assu

was afrald. But | saw that you
take advantage of me;
woren't like a good many
men-—brutes who prey on unprotectsd
only your temper was
instead of foaring you 1
1 saw promise In

not intend to
that you

women; that
wanton. And
began to pity

you.
you; you

bad manly |

you hadn't had your chance,

faith in you. To a certaln
have justified that faith:
shown flashen of goodness

picious molisture in

the lie to this
treat me. 1 fntend to
promise to your father,
what you do.
{uu understand that I

Ind of woman you tdke me to
that 1 am not being made a fool of by
the effct of

o
pamslonate defense of herssif on
him was desp and polgnant, and
ke c::m;ht‘o l"l'“.lll“-.
o =i
L At A stroke she h:d -uuud' pien,
was as though
light had suddenly been turned o:

Neal Taggart—or by
mt;l:lml did not reply;

words would not
Truth had

humbled him. [t

no
But I want to make

him, showing him the mean,

able side of him, contrasting it with
the little good which had coms into

belng—good which had been
there, fowterad and cultivat

promise. Then the light had besn as
suddenly turned off, leaving him with
A gnawing, impotent lonwing to be

what she wanted him to be.

and bowed prespectfully.
reached a awift hand

olding out a paper to her,

idol was buried.

Her face paled, for she knew that
his action In restoring the dingram
to her was his tribute to her honesty,
an avidenoe of his trust in her, despite
hin uttsred suspiclons. Almo, It was

his surrender.

Hhe looksd up, Intanding to thank
him. He was walking away, and did
not ook around at her call,

CHAPTER XII.

His Father’s Friend.
ETTY 414 not see Calumet
agnin that day, and only
at moal time on the day fol-
lowing. He had nothing to
say to her at thess times,
though # was plain from the expres-
slon on his face when she coverlly
looked at him that he was thinking
deeply. She hoped this wers true; it
On the morning of
the third day he saddled the black
horse und rode away, telling Hob, who
happened to be near Mim when hie de-
parted, that he was going to La-

3

was 0 good sign,

zette,

It wam fully two hours after supper
Muleolm,
and Hob had gone to bhed.

kitchen, mitting beside the table, on
which was a spotlessly clean tablo-
dishes set for one-—she
had saved Calumet's supper, and It
was stoaming in the warming-oloset
Bhe wan
moending Bob's stockings and thinking
the pant
months—and Calumet. And when she
heard the black come into the ranch-
whe know the black's goit
little,
anide her mending and went to ibe

whoen he returned,

cloth, with

of the stove—Hetty ant,

of her Jlife during

house yard
already—sbo trombled

window,

The moon threw o white light 1n
the yard, and she saw Calumet dis-
did mot turn the
bluck Into the corral, hitohing him,
instead, to ane of the rails, without
even removing the saddle, she sus.
pected that sometlung unusual had

eertaln of it whon she
heard Calumet cross the poreh with
A rapld atep, and if in her certalnty
there had been the slightest doubt, 1t
when he opened the

mount. When he

happened.
She was

dinyppeared
kitchen door,

He looked tired; he had evidently
ridden hard, for the alkali d
thick on his clothing; he was Lreath-
ing fost, his oyes were burning with
his lipn were

some deep emotlon,
grim and hard,

He closed the door and stood with
his back against it, looking at her
Bomething had wrought a wonderful
change in hlm. Ho was not the Calu-

In the

had ned t -
o
extent you 5 e
you have
you have sxhibited -umd hm:.:
.i
sympathles—to everybody hut'.“ -
care [there was a ?l-
queer tightening of the ﬂp:”l.;at”n;
declaration) bow you

untarily, he took hia hat off :u.'lar
Myt
0 nn
ot of his vest and withdrew l.t'
8he took
It and looked wonderingly at M.
was the diagram of the clearing in
the timber otu:;p showing where the

ust was

N WWN W
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met she had known-—brutal, viclous,
domineering, sneering; though he was
luboring under some t excite.
ment, supprossing |t, #o that to an eye

lesa koen than hers It might have
soomed that ho had beean unde
some great physical exertion and was

Just recovering from it It seemed to
her that he had found himself; that
that regeneration for which ahe had
hoped had come—had taken place be.
tweoen the time he had left that morn-
ing and now.

Hhe did not know that it had been
a mighty of threa days' du-
ration; that the transformation had

been a slow, lortuous thing to him.
Bhe only knew that & change
had come over him; in splte of

::1::. thare - '..‘.uﬁm '“h”:
WAN SOME .ﬁ-:

tful, considerats, In " inut

ita exterior hardness—a slumber-
ing, triumphant mﬂhu‘ that made
an |nstant appeal to her, lighting her
oves, coloring her face, making her
hsart boat with an unaccountable

indnens,
= sald; “what has hap-

-
|
“Nothin he 't!lh a
vo smis. “That ll& nothin’—
that I've found out what a
fool I ‘ve been. But I've tound |t out

o Inte,

consiun oo a0
usion t mean

iate for 10 complote his

tion; “it \s never too late”

“] think I know what you -
he anawerad. “Put you've got
wrong. [t's somethin' slss. I've got

to ‘Kot out of here—got to hit the
hr‘.l" 5 out of the country. The Bher-
I aftar me."

“What

breathismly

“For killln* Al Sharp.”

“Al Bharp!" ahe exclaimead, staring
at him In amassment, “Why, you
told me that an Indian named Telza
killed him!*

“That's what Sharp told me
Taxxarts claém I dons It. Thay've
swore out & warrant, I got wind of
it an' P'm gettin' out. ‘There's no
use t * to Tight the law in a case
ks thia*

“Fut you didn’t kil him!" she eried,
stitfening defiantly, “You sald you
didn't, and I know you wouldn't lie.
They can't prove that you 4id 1"

He Ia “You're the only ons
that would belleve me, Do you reckon
1 eould prove that I dldn't do it?
mm’a two ‘gninat ones, The evi-

oo Is agalnst me. The 'I‘lsn.ﬂl
found me In the clearing with .
I had tha knifs. No one eise was
around. T buried Bharp. The Tag-
garts will awear agninst me.
my chanea?"

Bhe was wsilent, and laughed
amnin. “They've got m.hf reckon—
the Taggarts have. I fancied | was
secure. | didn’t think they'd try to
R:“ off anything llks this. ‘' Bhowns

w much dependehce a man oan
put In anything. They don't look
Hke they had sense enough to think
Qf such s thing"™

He #epped away from the door
and went to the table, looking down
at the diahes she had set out for him,
then at her, with & regretful amile
which brought a quick pang to her,

“Shucks,” he sald, more to himselt t

than to her; "if this had happened
three months ago I'd have been
lumb amused, an’ I'd have had a
Kuf of fun with somebody before 1t
oould be got over with. Bomshow,
it don't peem (o be so damned funny
now.

“It's your fault, too,” he went o

her with a direct, 1

Rame, ot that you got mae into this
mix-up, u understand—you're not
to blame for a thing—but It's your

fault that It don't seem funny to me.
You've made me pee things different.”

“1 am so sorry,” she said, standing
pale and rigid before bim.

“Sorry that I'm seein’ things aif-
ferent™ he sald. “No?™ at her quick,
reproachful negative.  “Well, then,
sorry that this had to happen, Well,
I'm sorry, two. You gee” he s
the color reaching his face “it struck
me while I was ridin' gver here that
I wasn't going’ to be éxaotly tickied
over leavin'. It's been spoomin’ lke
home to me for-—-well for a longer time
than T wowld have admitted throe
days ago when | had that talk with
you, Or rather,” he gorrected, with
a smile, “when you had that talk with
me. There's a difference, aln't thera?
Anyways, there's a lot of things that
I wouldn't have admitted three days
ago. But I've got sense now—I've
Bol 0 new viewpoint, An' somehow,
what I'm goin' to tell you don't seam
to come hard. Becaumse (t's the truth,
I reckon. I'va knowed It right along,
but kept holdin' it back.

“Dade bad me sised up right. He
sald | was a false alarm, that I'd
been thinkin' of myself we much and
that I'd forgot that theare was other

o in the world. He was right—

d forgot that other people had feel-
ings. But If he hadn't told me that
them was your views 1I'd have sali-
vated him. But I couldn't blams him
for repeatin’ things you'd sald, be-
cause about that time I'd begun to
do some thinkin® mymssif.

“In the frst place I found that T
wasn't & whols lot proud of mysslf
for gusxlin' vour grandad, but I'd
made a mistake an' [ wasn't goln' to
fu-- you a chanes to erow over me.

axpact there's a lot of people do
that, but they're on the wrong trall-—
it don't bring no peace to A& man's
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'HOW TOM “WON OUT”—

(S

A New EVENING WORLD “SUCCESS MOVIE"
= lliustrated by WILL B, JOHNSTONE

o

By Hazen Conklin
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Atast eomes the duy of Tom™ grs on from Now all that Hes between Tom and his coveled At home Tam's mother’s eyes oflen wander projd- A Mr. Jones gives Tom pl f4
h;a h..lmﬂ.l Mg e dream of an “education for u.ll bef| ml l to the bar Jones - . id that he P"m' vork to ""'. hel Nﬂ‘llﬂlﬂ "’:'FW
s ) f, el gm ve before - ing to all (e t her son now can

watching h With har sits Bessi * nouncing to work 4 sign wuﬂn!emhancﬂha sorts of caises

Rapidly m;mdnnmdmm One day
r Jones calls Tomaside and says: ™ want 1o have
serious talk with you,"—-Conduded (o-morrom.
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NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL

| The Girl Who Had No

By MARY ROBERTS
.*' e S

- e s e

- Y

rY -

-~ sad

mind. Then 1 thought :
all the rest of ¢ -1 !“ %
an' when 1 out tha 1
l-‘l_hlﬁlitht ’“to.“ the

When

The on the

ens  wouldn
“Will you be safe
yo thea ™

y. f

“I1 reckon. But I woa't .

at the line. I'm th h: . -
nothin’ here to hold me.

never comes back this way,

the door

-!!
i

5
il

d them an’ -
ul..n\’mnu"“ the i
to turn the over

e
P
i
"Ik
sdfiiet

ii

on
“I don't want your - 1 :
anid In & strange vozo..m' e, Mt

“You've got to take it,” he
with & quick look at her, A
he drow u plece of and & i
pencil from an inside of A
veat, and, walking to the table, &
Quickly, giving her the paper,

"I herewith renounce all clalm t¢
my father's property.” it read. "I pe* -
fuse the conditions of the wilL” .

ltvulilntdwll.hhilmm 3
he alood watchl her
paper to small :ﬂ; scattering them I

“I think," she sald, regarding -
fixedly, “that you are ’ !
chivairous in leaving -.&t _n

that you are more
your own

i
H

(BESE? oF dhadh I
Teal
= P o n his cold

hile

hands, evidently mowved
in hia manner and wo
“So long,” shortly, and-
door open,

Bhe followed three
wun calling upon

6 turned in Lhe doorway
alowly back to her. _
breathless, and he
ingly at her, .«

“"Walt just a minut !

i

;

[lif; i
Higi o

:
:
4

have something to give C
Bhe darted into the -’nm.. 3
he could hear her running n’:‘ :
Stairs. She was gone & long time,
#o long a tme that he grew tmpa-
tiont and rmd the floor with
hasty strides. Ho was certaln
it was fully five minutes befors v
reappeared, and then her manner was -

more nervous than ever,
“You aol," he sald

:

though you wanted to k o he

S “No, llof“blh. den &

er e¢yes bright and her

aflame. “How can you mcw ;

I have brought u some
will nesd 11" Sc had a

in her hands, and she selsed |t
bottom and turned put s
o mcore or more of twenty-

“Take them.” she said as he
tated.  And, not walting for
act, sho began to gwther
Bhe was nervous tho and d
many of them sev times, so
he felt that Mme would have

ined it she had not t .

e returned them to the bag >
help and placed the bag in a :
of his trousers. ‘Then onoe Mmore 4
snid good-by te her, "

(To Be Continued.)
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GOING AWAY FOR THE
SUMMER? Remember The Eve.
ning World prints each week &
complete up-to-date novel —g
week's reading! Have The Eve-
ning World sent (o your sumw
mer address.




